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[ONE PENNY. 


SLOPER ON THE HUNT. 

“Poor Papa generally has a turn with the hounds in November, but this year, owing to the enormous preparations Sor his ‘ CrrisTMAs Ho.tpays,’ he can’t 
leave town for five minutes. Not to be done out of his exercise, he has had an old rocking-horse of Jubilee’s brought down into the back kitchen, and he says that, 
with the aid of Snatcher and Toddles, he manages to get very fair sport. Only yesterday, he tells me, they were in at the finish with two black-beetles. Mamma 
says it’s too awful ; the breakages are something indescribable. Sometimes, against my will, I fancy the mammoth mind must be slightly unhinged.””—Toorsie. 


A SHATTERED IDOL.) ; A TENDER HEARTED MURDERER. 


, 3 
HISD 


ON New Year’s Day, 1838, Hermance Decreus, a good 
looking young housemaid, in the service of a Madame Wid- 
mer, at No. 41 Rue des Petites-Ecuries, Paris, went up to her 
bedroom, about one o'clock, to dress to go out for a holiday 
with her young man, 

A moment or two afterwardsa stranger passed by the por- 
ter's lodge, and, without speaking, also went upstairs. The 
porter called toask where he was going, and the stranger 
mumbled something in the distance, which the porter sup- 
posing to be the name of one of the residents, no further 
notice was taken of him, until a quarter of an hour later he 
pore. slowly out, scratching his left ear in such a way that 

is face could not be easily seen. About three o'clock 
arrived Hermance's young man, all-impatient at his sweet- 
heart’s delay, and, running upstairs, found the door of her 
room ajar, the room in wild disorder, but no signs of the 
girl, Turning quickly, though, on the floor of the room 
opposite, of which the door stood open, he saw her lying 
senseless, the blood running from her throat. His cries 
brought the porter to his aid, the victim was lifted on to the 
bed, and shortly expired. Near to her was found a screw- 
driver, with which the doctors asserted that three deep 


1. “¥en, dear,” anid Mra, Youngwite to her bosom 2, “How do you think I look, dear? Talways 3, But, alas! Mr. Y. had met Gaydog, an old bachelor | Wounds in her throat had been effected. 


: ; A Three days later an ironmonger, who had sold the screw- 
; = na men? . k ice as possible before chum, who persuaded him to * just drop in symewhere for Ee ’ spb 
pili ed Soule and Dea eaves Bets Son ona farang Tei eens ant careful about his = an hour, deah boy,” and when he returned home about driver on ember 31st, was found, and his description 
tigi blasts Mena tagdel heated” own attire, you know.” 1 A.M, the impression he oreated was hardly satisfactory. tallied with that of the porter and another person who had 
& 
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seen the unknown visitor on New Year's Day, About a week later 
Canler (subsequently Chief of the Paris police), who had charge of 
the case, accidentally met one Jadin, a locksmith, who had been 
condemned to ten years’ hard labour for committing a burglary 
with the aid of skeleton keys, and was struck by his resemblance: 
to the unknown’'s description. On New Year's Day, too, it: war 
ascertained that Jadin had been seen in company with one Fre- 
chard, alias Brutus, a noterious associate of the murderer Lace- 
naire (for whose extraordinary story, see No. 235, A, S. HHL") 
Jadin was arrested and confronted with the porter, ironmonger 
and the third witness, but they all failed to recognize him, and, at 
his trial, he stoutly asserted his innocence. He was, nevertheless 
found guilty, and Condemned to death, * Brutus,” as an accomplice 
in the attempted robbery, getting ten years’ imprisonment. . 
Jadin was guilty, sure enough, and confessed all before hi: 
execution, Brietly his story was this :—* On January Ist Fréchard 
came to wish me * A Happy New Year.” Que politeness merits an- 
other. | invited him to breakfast at a Marchand de Vins’, We 
talked and drank ; and, breakfast over, | asked if he would go with 
me to the prison of the Rochette to say good day to my brother- 


in-law. He said he could not in the shabby clothes he: wore. 
‘Bah!’ said 1, ‘Vil get you clothes and money, I sha'n't be 
long. Strolling along we sawa likely house. ‘Stay here,’ I said 


tohim; ‘El be back directly. L entered carelessly. The porter 
ran after me, LT called to him the first name that occurred to me. 
IT had a screwdriver on me. | forerd a door, [ made a packet ot 
all could tind worth taking, and, turning to go, found myself face 
to face with a young girl, who cried as she saw me, * Thieves 

Thieves!’ [sprang forward and placed my hand over her mouth. 
‘Hold your tongue! In mercy hold your tongue!" I said to her. 
‘LT have already been condemned, If 1 am taken there is no hope 
for me. Silence, or Cll murder you.’ This threat terrified her. Stu 
let me go, but hardly had [ got down a step or two when she again 
cried, ‘Thieves!’ The blood rose red before my eyes. 1 seized her 
dragged her into an empty room os pe hers, threw her down, 
and pacing my knee on her chest and grasping her throat with my 
left hand opened my dagger-knife with my teeth, and stabbed her 
three times, then made my escape, What fools the doctors were 
to think I did the job with a corsscrew.” 

Jadin was thirty-two years old.a little over five feet high, of fresh 
complexion and fairly good looking, though rather too stout. He 
died with courage, but without bravado. And Canler, who appears 
to have been much struck by the mixture of good and bad in the 
man’s character, relates some anecdotes of him, one of which is 
worth repeatins. One day, entering a room on the second floor of 
a house in the Rue Royale, Jadin was astonished by its poverty 
stricken appearance, and by the presence of several paper dress- 
patterns, he concluded that some poor workwoman lived and 
starved there. Ina cage, though, he found a bird, its seed box 
almost empty, but its water-glass filled with bright pure water. 
“Heaven pardon me.” said he, “for coming here to steal.” And 
drawing from his pocket two five-frane pieces—all he possessed— 
he put them into the cage and made himself scarce. 

* * * * * * 

“Billiam,” murmured Alexandry, “if that had been you you'd 
have wolfed what was left of the bird seed.” 

And again they were at it, aud again Aunt Higgins brought down 
the broom-handie—and this time broke it. 
ret week, * The Lyons Mail.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


as 

*,* Owing to the demand on our spice, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THe FAMILY,” will be 

s answered in due course, Correspondents wishing their MSS, 
or Sketches to be returned, should inclose stamps for that 
purpose. 


Jack Tarn (HLM.S. Bréitosiarg).— The firs’ issue was May 3rd, 
1881.—— WIFib.— Better send in again, A. HALSTEAD.— By 


Tucsday morning.—V. MCKURK.— The £500 will be paid in one 
lump sum.——JABEZ SUEPHERD.—Sorry we cannot fall en with 
your notion, ——JAMES POURLE.— Do you really consider it a joke 
and pt for “SLOPER” ?—P. WILLIAMS.— Pease send a stamp 
Jor reply in Graphology Letters.—suor.— Your Coupons should 
certainly reach us in time,—A, J. C.—You hare not forfeited 
your chance, All in good time.—JOUN RK. WILLIAMS — Send in 
your Coupons as early ax you can,—\MPATIENT.— Vou may well 


be impatient, as your Coupons are generally disqualified for not 
being properly addressed. If you want to inclose more than onc 
Coupon ina single enrelope, write outside what inclosures there 
arv,——GEORGE STEDMAN.— Packet of Smoking Mixture received 
uite safe-—A. W. BLANCHARD.—See reply to R. H. D., in 
Vo, 238.——M 18s STROUD and HARRY DEACON.— Please read our 
Graphologist notice carefully. E, H. 1SHERWOOD E Geaes arr 
ALLY és sorry he could not give you a “ Sloper” Watch, though it 
was your birthday. You are, no doubt, a good girl, and do your 
best for us, but you must please take your chance. 
—— 


“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain, 


rurwarded toany Part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and United States of America, post-free : 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 38 3d.; 12 Months. 68. 6d 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kivsques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
spovial arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 RuE DE LA BANQUE. 


pod Bead ead ©. 
and the“SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 
Best Poem of 12 Lines on 


P. T. BARNUM’S SHOW. 


As good old Barney is stopping with the Eminent, he can judge 
Sor himsclf, sv please address— 
I. T. BARNUM, Esq., F.O.S., 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
*,* The List will close SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 30TH, 1889. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 
ee 
“Don’t you like it?” said a host toa guest, who was making wry 
faces over a glass of wine, * This is still wine, you know.” “Ugh!” 
grunted the guest. “Isit, really? I should have thought it was 
vinegar.” Pa 
* 


Mother. Oh, my dear, what a mess you've made your dress in! 

Daughter (who has just come in Srom tennis). 1 can't help it, 
mamma. It’s dreadiut on the damp grass. One really wants a 
dress on purpose for it. 

Brother Charlie, Humph! The dress you seem to want most, 
Sis, is a lawn-dress. ee 

* 

“CAN you give me any information respecting Iky Moses?” said 
Brown. “He's deep in debt,” observed Jones. “Very deep?” 
asked Brown. “Buried out of sight. So deep that none of his 
creditors have been able to see him for a long time past.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 


No, 291.—The “ Barnum” Costume. 


veo ‘ 
. v 
“Hallo, there! You've dropped a 
pot of paint all over me!" 
AN OLD TIME MASHER, Voice from abore, Oh, it doesn't 
On his way to the suburban abode of matter, mate; we've got plenty more 
his “ ladye fayre.” | up here. 


Governess. Now, Lucy tell me what is the capital of France. 
Paris, to be sure. Gorerness." And what are the chief exports. 
—oh!~—er—I know! Plaster of Paris. 


(es? I 


Lucy. Whs, 
Lucy. Why 


BILLY'S LATEST MASH. 

Quite an ethereal being she 
looks. Ah! but it you only saw 
the oysters, the brown bread and 
butter, and the stout she polished 


Fond Mother. Many a poor sick boy would 
be glad of such nice medicine. Tommy. 1 
wisb the pour sick boy Lad it instead of me. 


off the other night—well, there: 


6 eyL 


(Saturday, November 23, 1889. 


THE recent death of Sir Daniel Gooch recalls the story of the 
engine driver who, at the time when Sit Daniel was Chief Engineer 
to the Great Western Kailway Company, was once returning home 
very drunk, when coming to the red lamp over a surgeon's door, 
he Ly (age short, refusing to budge an inch. “Come along,” 

H 


urged his companion, “let's get home.” But the cautious driver 
replied,“ What? pass the red light, and go before Dan’) in the 
mornin’; no fear!” ee 

* 


Overheard at Barnum's. 


Te. The p ramme describes these two fellows as the “ Funniest 
co on Earth.” Well, if they are, 1 don't think much of the 
others. 

She. You would be conceited if you did—as you are one of the 
others. ee 

s 


A LITTLE thing is oft a factor 
In the making of a whole, 
As when a roll first fills an actor, 
Then the actor fills his réle. 
. 


* 

Mrs. BLADDER read aloud the following :—“ A labouring man 
named Chuckkit expired yesterday at Thumpton-on-Whacker, at 
the age of 108 vears, having only survived by a few days his wife, 
who died at the age of 106.” “Ah!” remarked the Rev. Ananias 
Suitiler, turning up his eyes, “ Drink, I suppose.” 


. 

“SWEETHEART, do you love me much?” “Love you much! 
why, if | hada million a year, and was asked whether I'd have 
sugar in my coffee or the heels of your cloth tops to sweeten it, 
I'd give a peck of Nitrate shares to the man who would get me a 
couple of the latter and stir ’em round in my cup with six inches 
of your stay busk.” ee 

* 


Young Clumberbump (running in hastily). Oh, ma, I've just 
seen a dog with two tails! 

Mrs. Clumberbump. You don't never mean to say so! What a 
fearful monsterosity ! 

Young Clumberbump, Yes, ma; and, what's more, it had a tail 
at each end! 

Mrs. Clumberbump. \'m afraid that's a fibrication, Johnny. 

Young Clumberbump. No, indeed, it isn't, ma! It had its own 
tail one end, and an ox tail in its mouth, 


* 

IT was a case of assault. “You have heard the charge, prisoner,” 
observed the magistrate, “what have you to say?” “Well, yer 
honour, to tell you the truth,” replied the prisoner, “I don’t re- 
member anything about it; but as the plaintiff admits having 
called mea liar, I may as well plead guilty, for, druuk or sober, I 
am sure I should never stand that.” 


* 

“Is heasulky man!? Sulky! why, this blessed night, when he 
came home, and ‘cos he didn't kiss me first thing I only jest shied 
u plate at him, and emptied the turnips in his face, and give him a 
little prod with a carvin’ fork, an’ what d’you think? he ain't been 
and made it up even yet, and the row’s been orf this two days.” 

zs 


* 
WHAT does little birdie say 
In his nest at break of day? 
What does little Flossie sing 
When from bed she'll deftly spring? 


Little birdie says “ Tweet, tweet,” 
Flossie says, “Oh! what a treat, 
Sweet ruby belting rose, 

On my silken Sunday hose.” 


s 
SoME unfortunate individual, with a mechanical turn of mind, 
has patented an uaprevemen in a typewriting machine, and last 
week he invited the Eminent to call and inspect it. A young lady 
of prepossessing appearance was in attendance. And when the 
inventor inquired, “ Well, Mr. SLOPER, what do you think of my 
patent?” the hoary headed old sinner replied. “I like it very 
much indeed, sir, expecially the part corercd with fair hair and 

black silk.” ** 


“Caw he take much at one drink?” “Rather! he can do such 
a pull that when you look down the tankard afterwards it makes 
you feel that you ought to have your picture taken, like Miss 
Finney gazing over the parapet of London Bridge down on to the 
Thames.” rae : 
s 


Mrs. Clumberbump. How de do, Mrs. Smith? How's yer husband? 

Mrs. Smith. He's better, mum, thank yer; but he’s been awlul 
worritted lately. He’s got a big contract, and he don't quite know 
what to do with it. 

Mrs. Clumberbump. Lor’, bless me! Has he, really? Poor fel- 
low! You tell him to go to the ’ospital, Mrs. Smith ; they'll take 
it off of him there. oe 

* 


WE have lately obtained a new curate in Sloper’s Island, much 
to the delight of the maiden population. He is a very good fellow, 
but he occasionally allows his tongue to outrun his thoughts. He 
was speaking of education the other day, and made the remark, 
“What we require is more religious instruction, and what I should 
much like to see would be Sunday school twice a week.” 

zs 
. 

THE loudest kiss ever known was given on Southsea beach. 
Immediately it was given, an 80 ton gun was fired onthe Inflr.rible 
lying off the “Spit,” Angelina remarking, “Oh, Edwin, did you 
hear how that echoed. I’m sure we shall be found out, and won't 
Ma make a row, just!” This took it—pass round the pewter, please. 


OLD Jones is not himself to-night, 
And how he's looking down ; 

No, Jones is not himself, you're right, 
Because he's missed a brown, 


* 

“Toorste, dear,” said her own mamma, “I can stand a certain 
amount of artfulness, but when I see that Tottie actually carrying 
half a Spanish onion in her handkerchief, so as to practise getting 
up a natural wink,and when I sce practising hand pressures as she 
pretends to make a home made Sally Lunn in the dough, then I 
feel as if I should like to come nigh that girl and give her a spank 
that would make the pots jump on the counter of the ‘Blue Pig 
round the corner.” +. 


THE other day one of SLOPER's young men went into the “ Sloper 
Arms” to enjoy a glass of grog and a pipe, and think over the plot 
of his next funny story. He had scarcely sat down, however, when 
the inevitable public-house bore tackled him and began talking. 
After enduring nearly an hour of it, the young man grew desperate, 
and exclaimed, “TI say, excuse me, you know, but I wish you drank 
like a fish.” “Like a fish!” repeated the other. “What do you 


mean?” “Why, in silence,” answered the young man. 


‘ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 
The next picture offered to the readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY Mi 


ts an oil painting by JOUN CHARLTON, measuring 50 in, x 40 in. in a hand- 
some gold frame, and entitled, 


°“*AT BAY.?’? 


AU that has to be done is to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sending an 
Envelope with this announcement inclosed, together with the Name and address of 
the Applicant, any time before December 31st. 

Address—* ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION.” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


4° This Picture is on View every Friday afternoon between 3 p.m. and 6 p.m. 
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_tateriey, Wonwter Stam] CALL SLOPER'S HALPHOLIDAYS 0 November 23, 1889.) 
TOOTSIE AND x MAN’S SHADOW. 


WELL, deara, it was this way. = ucien is something in the City, 
and is married and reponsthe and is the futher of a dear little 
/ girl, who is more 

than seven by 
just one year. 
ut there has 
been a past, and 
in that past a 
Julie. 
Lucien is short 
of cash, and goes 
a-borrowing of 
his old friend 
Raymond, who 
once was a 
soldier, and got 
much shot or 
stabbed, and 
whose life Lucien 
saved. Having 
given up solder- 
ing, he catches 
on as a barrister 
in the Parisian 
Law Courts. 
Whilst they are 
talki ing, a 
woman's voice is 
heard without, 
and it, with the 
mention of the 
woman's name, 


very con- 
Henriette Laroque: Suzanne Laroque : siderably upsets 
MRS. TREE, MINNIE TERRY. the Respectable 


Married Lucien, 
for he now first learns that the Julie of the t is the Mrs. Ray- 
mond of the present ; and presently, when left alone with her, is 
much shocked to tind that she loves him still. 

Lucien bids Julie away. Bat Julie is not like unto Worther's 
Charlotte, who, when she had seen W.'s y“ Borne before her 
on a shutter, Like a well conducted person, went on cutting bread 
and butter.” On the contrary, she sits down and writes one of 
those letters which it is Sir James Hannen’s painful duty to see 
so many of. As she finishes writing, a footstep causes her hi turn 
and find herself face to face with what she takes to be the Respec- 
table Married Man, but who proves to be Lucien's Shadow Obi, and 
Lucien’s deadliest enemy. 
Reading and stealing Julie's letter, Obi compels her to join ina plot 
for the Respectable Married Man’s destruction, and so ends Act 1. 
In Act 2, Lucien, who has bought a revolver to shoot himself if 
his business prospects do not brighten, leaves it about handy for 
Obi to commit 
murders with; 
Obi is immediately 
on the job, and, 
when at his 
busiest, is seen by 
the Respectable 
Married Mans 
wife and his 
daughter, who 
suppose him to be 
none other than 
the Respectable 
Married Man. 
Upon this, ma 
bids the little girl, 
if aneesoneds 
tell a big fib, and 
say she knows 
nothing and has 
seen nothing. The 
little girl, being 
letter perfect in 
the big fib, tells 
it like any ‘thing, 
but, nevertheless, 
off to choky 
Lucien is taken. 
Now comes 
Act 3 Thin ge 
are going anyh 
with Married Res- 
pectability. The 
murdered man’s 
money has been 
found in Lucien’s 
possession, but he won't say where he got it, Obi having put it in 
the R. M. M.'s letter-box, with what appears to be the love- 
letter, written by Julie at the end of Act I.,and which, as a man of 
honour, Lucien destroys. This is, however, not the case. Obi has 
produced an artful forgery, but the genuine article he has up his 
sleeve, ready for the R. M. M.'s trial, when Julie’s husband is coun- 
sel for the defence. A thrilling scene is that of the trial, where the 
revengeful Obi, who owes his odd fingering to Lucien, "planks the 
real letter into the hands of Julie's good husband asa proof of 
Lucien’s innocence, Sup Pos ae of course, that on discov ering the 
unpleasant truth, he will do his level best to secure Lucien’s con- 
viction, It must be allowed that this proceeding is of the roughest. 
and no one won- 
dersat the unhappy 
barrister's _ falling 
dead of rage, grief 
and shame, or Obi- 
— of the heart. 
elightful play. 
my dears, joking 
apart, which, what- 
ever you do, you 
must not fail to see 
The acting is great. 
The ever pop'lar 
Tree scores heavily 
as Lucien wand 
Shadow, and Mrs. 
Tree well acts the 
rt of loving wife. 
don't think a 
better Julie could 
have been found 
than the Julia w ho 
plays thecharacter 
and little Minnie 
Terry is right away 
the very best child 
actress ever seen 
on the stage. Col- 
lette, Robson, and 
Miss Norreys are, 
in a little under 
eee extremely 
Or and as for 
ee Fernandez 
—well, there is, 
'am sure, no one who could have done better, and it’s very doubt- 
ful if anyone could have done as well. The wise man of the Hay- 


m: ee has got on a money-drawing piece. May his Shadow never 
“VOW less ! 


Julie de Noirville: 
JULIA NEILSON, 


Luversan: 
BEERBOHM TREE. 


Raymond de Noirville: 
JAMES FERNANDEZ. 


Lucien Lar 
BEERBORM REE. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 


To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to:— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


“*“SLOPER” WarTcH 


THE 


COMPETITION. 


“ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” November 23rd, 1889. 


Age. 
Occupation, if any . 


How many times applied 


How long a Purchaser of) | 
the “ Half-Holiday”’ 


The List for this week's Cam petition will close on We ednesday 
evening next, Nocember 27th, 1889, The Result of the Competition of 
November \6th, 1889, will be soubilehens in the * HALF-HOLIDAY "for 
November 3th, 1889, 


172nd WEEK. 
RESULT OF NOVEMBER 9th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants hare beon awarded 
“SLOPER” WATCHES: 


1. ALFRED BRIGGS, Plumber, 4 Oakdale Road, Gipsy Lane, Upton. Age, 38 
years, Subscriber—d¢ years. LONDON, 
2. HENRY F. THORNE, Auxiliary Postwan, 146 Shirland Road. Age, 46 
years. Subscriber—over 5 yeurs and 6 months. 
3. GEORGE FLEET, Cire 16 Morville Street, North Bow. Age, 49 years, 
Subscriber—54 yea LONDON. 
4. MICHAEL J. OFLYNN. Shopkeeper, High Street. Age, 19 years. Sub- 
seriber—4 years, 34 weeks, ATHLONE. 


5. J. a: . CLARKE, Hairdresser, 1 We-t Street. Age, 45 years, Subscriber—5 
BLANDFORD. 

6. B. Guy, Parcel Sorter, Foghamshire. Age, 36 years. Subscriber. -from the 
tirst Number. CHIPPENHAM. 


7, WALTER DYKE, Porter, L. & S. W. Railway, The Square. Age, 24 yeurs. 
Subseriber—since May, 1835, CORFE CASTLE. 
& HARRY B. HARVEY, Publican, “Ship Inu,” Dartford Road. Age, 45 veurs, 
Subscriber. -5 years, 5 montlis. DARTFORD. 
9. T. ROCKETT, Baker, Myers’ Works, Age, 30 years. Subseriber—5 years, 3 
weeks. DEWSBURY. 
10, J. EVANS, Soldier, C Company, 2nd Battalion, King’s Shropshire L. 1. 
Age, 27 years. Subscriber— since August, 1885, KILKENNY. 
11, ALFRED UG. PAGE, Club Steward, Cunservative Club. Age, 36 years. 
Subscriber— since October, 1884. KINGSTON ON-THAMES, 
12. FRED SHAW, Miller, 11 Vickers Lane, Age, 37 years. Babeeriber —over 
OUTH. 
13. M war LATOR JUNR., Innkeeper, “ Angle Inn.” Age, 34 years. Sub- 
scriber—5 years. LYME REGIS. 
14, MARY J. HORTON, Dressmaker, 34 Crown Street. Age, 19 yeers. Sub- 
scriber—5 years, 2 months. MORRISTON. 
15. R. J. ROBINSON, Clerk, Brampton Wharf. Age, 24 years. Subscriber— 
since the first number, NEWCASTLE (Staffs.). 
16. C. H. GREEN, Halftimer, Victoria Terrace, Eaves Knoll Road. Age, 12 
years, Subscriber —4] years. NEW MILLS (Derbyshire). 
17, AWE. FENTIMAN, Coac i-body Maker, 2 Park Terrace. Age, 29 years. Sub- 
scriber—4 years, 11 months. NEW SWINDON. 
18. J. HINDOM, Hairdresser, 6 Teign Street. Age, 33 years. Subscriber ee 
& months, 2 weeks, EIGNMOU 
19, ELLEN HEDGES, Cook, 119 Sutton Road. Age, 21 years, Subscriber—5 
years, 3 months. WATFORD, 
20, A. E. SMITH, Dispenser, 103 Peascod Street. Age, 20 years, Subscriber— 
since birth. WINDSOR. 


SLOPER’S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No. 57.—THE PIANIST. 


I AM not a wond'rous star— 

I never reached a height so far. 

I play at many a common dance, 
And yet my pay—well, don’t advance, 


I look on other gir's that waltz, 
And sometimes then the music halts, 
I cannot be the same as they— 
They're made of diff'rent sort of clay. 


I must do my best to please ; 
Demurely sit before the keys. 
If, perchance, I try to smile, 
I'm called a girl of subtle wile. 


One who doesn’t know her place 
Will sure to come to some disgrace. 
A girl who never will be missed— 
A common thumping pianist. 


To small and earlies oft I go, 

To earn a pittance small, you know. 
My finger tips are blistered quite 
With chaining waltzes ev'ry night. 


I’m neither one thing nor the other— 

My feelings, wee of course must smother, 
Society I'm cheek by jowl, 

: et I'm neither fish nor fowl. 


an pretty. and I’ve got some wit; 
hs the stage might make a hit. 

1 might make money if I'd squall 
At some suburban music hall. 


But then, you see, I’m rather proud ; 
I couldn't stand the boozing crowd. 
Hullo! I can't be standing still— 
1 must begin the next quadrille ! ! 


WouR CHARACTER TOLD. 

For the Beneftt of the Readers of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALP-HOLIDAY,” the ser- 
vices of a Graphologist of great skill and talent have been engaged. Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate length, 
signed with the usual signature, and accompanied by a stamped addressed envelope 
(with the writer's own address). All letters must be directed to— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOVERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
Answers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes. No notice will 
be taken of any communication not complying with the above regulations, 
Answers cannot be guaranteed within fourteen days, but will be forwarded as 
early as possible, 


PERS eat " 
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PUTTING FORWARD THE TOOTSIE AND A MAN’S SHADOW. | TWENTY SLOPER |. PUTTING FORWARD THE CLOCK. — 


-_so 

It isa pity that s’me husbands are so beastly jealous. Of course 
they ought not to be anything of the kind, particularly if they 
happen to 
have rather 
retty wives, 
fe t's so beastly 
prejudiced of 
them. Besides, 
you and 
would never 
flirt with a 
Bren woman 
under any 
circumstances 
whatever. 

Now, Jones 
was decidedly 
a jealous hus- 
band; Ara- 
minta was a 
decidedly 
pretty little 
wife. Yet he 
was rather 
iven to snub- 
ing her—par- 
ticularly at 
break fast time. 
This showed 
bed taste on 
ads r™ 


Jones, at lun- 
cheon, one day. 
“L really 
can't take you to the theatre; your mother must do that 
for you. And if she does, mind you, | expect that you will be back 
before twelve.” 

“Well, | don’t know that I want to be after twelve, dear,” said 
Araminta, 

of Then, don't,” said Jones, “for T hate, fn lot of high faluting, 
though I'm not in the least a jealous man.” 

Araminta smiled behind her glass. She knew a little about the 
world, though she was such a dimpled little smiling creature. 

“1 won't be later than twelve.” 

Then her husband kissed her and went away to the City, only 
moderately jealous, which was really very good of him, all things 
being considered. 

Now, as 9 matter of detail, Araminta's mamma could not, on that 
particular occasion, manage to chaperone her. 

“Your Cousin Charles,” said mamma, “ will look after you, dear, 

rticularly as he 
is rather partial to 
you, and will en- 
joy an hour, or 
two with you.” 

“But John 
would be nearly 
raving mad if he 
heard of it.” 

“Then Joh’ 
needn't hear of it. 
I really can’t see 
why men should 
be such absurdly 
jealous luna- 
tics, 

“Well, mamm: 

I am doubtful o 
the wisdom of ac- 
cepting Charlie's 

escort, but I'll 
just venture.” 

Cousin Charles 
did take Araminta 
to the theatre. 
They drove there 
from her mother's 
house. 1 don't 
think it was al- 
together wise on 
mamma's part to 
manage things 
that way. 

They were comfortable enough though, nnd I'm sure, rom what 
I know of both of them, that there was nothing whatever wrong 
in it. 

Someone met John at his club when he had left business. 

“Saw your wife—Charles Laurence was with her—at the Savoy.’ 

Stupid man to indulge in cackle—stupid husband to feel The 
green ey ed monster gnawing at his waistcoat, 

At home, Araminta’s brother, who was fresh home from school, 
was ie the drawing-room, He had been giggling with a smart 
ny vie 

“That John is beastly jealous, I heard him say Araminta must 
be back by twelve. He ‘hasn't got his watch on, what a spree to 
put the clock half an hour forward. 

That excellent boy did so, 

John got back by about a quarter past eleven. 
chewing the cud 
of the Charlie 
business for an 
hour or so. 

He would 
have liked to 
have flung some- 
thing in the 
looking- glass, 
only glasses are 
expensive, and 
he was a careful 
man, 

“I'd like to 
punch his head,” 
said John, 

Hlalf-past 
eleven. <A quar- 
ter to. twelve. 
Twelve. Half- 
past. 

Then in comes 
Araminta, 

“How dare 
you, madam, 
drive with your 
cousin? ow 
dare you be late? 
How dare you 
insult my hon- 
our? you——” 

But Araminta 
ous t stand 
t 


“ L won't be later than twelve.” 


They drove to the theatre. 


We had been 


“What a spree to put the clock forward.” 
is 
“I'm not late. I've done nothing to be ashamed of, T hate— 
detest despise, VH—UH go back to ma for good.” 

And she kept her word, though it was almost all owing to that 
boy putting forward that confounded clock 


( 


(Saturday, November 28, 1889, 


She (examining wardrobe), Upon my word, I must really give m: 
maid carte blanche to wear what dresses of mine she chooses, It's 


* i f No, 22.—Innocent picture. Taken from lite, by A. SLOPER'S instantaneous process, “That's not nearly such a fine horse as your other, Mr. Jinks.” a No, Mr. 
be hak chap omummaione Sotanl thay fv hemenee: Bishcoles Laas to the great disgust of Rev. John Muggins, sitting bebind. Twinkles, no? Then he’s a courser, you may depend. 
TOOTSIE'’S FRIENDS, DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—P. T. BARNUM. 


ll 


No. 105.—Miss KaTe HARVEY. 


“She's but a simple country maid.” —The Dook Snook. 
r a7 you whether the show pays or not?” “The loss of a hundred thousand or so will not disturb m banking account or my equanimity.” “Then you must have left some oof 
| “My life and my thoughts are all centred in thee.” —Lord Rod. behind? Ha, a! See the joke?" Here followed a familiar poke in the ribs.—-(4). Just thei beautiful Circassian came to tell Xie. Barnum tea was ready. A. SLOPER 
( 4 “Qh! dainty damsel, lend an ear to my tale of love.” med, and a benevolent, not to say fatherly wink for a moment contracted his off-side eyebrow.—(5). This did not escape the eagle eye of P.T.B, Calling a colossal Texas 
5 t —The Hon, Billy. rauchman, “ Remove that person!" said he. And that person was removed. 


| THE ELDER EJECTED. 


a ae 


— Se Brow 


1, As the Elder was again being ejected from the “Thistle Inn,” Mr. McParritch expostulated thus, “ Hev ye lost reason, ye limpit faced 2. And McBung soliloquized, sa 4 “ Where's their Christianity, ting me waist deep 12 
: ae codfish, using au Elder o' the Kirk iu that fashion " z be i ma worst w) y ?” Aud echo answered, “Vhere? 
} 
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UR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 

Good afternoon! Have you seen Barnum? No? Well, then, take my advice, and do so at once. _ It is possible to believe in most things, but it is impossible to believe in Barnum's Show without =e 

seeing it. It is grand !—wonderful !| !—there I can give the show no greater praise than to say that it is nearly as interesting as the one | now expose to your delighted gaze.— The chiefs are fairly loyal, 

since They give a welcome to the Prince -—The Englishman, the other night, Was badl y beaten in the fight:—* Fur Lord Penzance I do not care, So let him move me vf he dare :"—Poor SLOPER made 

his lordship wait, And thus got Jined for being late :—A witness was prepared tu state, The stone weighed “ several reece wae ":—Which is it—ah! it's quite a puzzle—the buy or dog who needs 

a muzzle ?—* The great unmarryer,” I hear, Will very soon be made a peer.—My task is o'er ; and now, adieu until next week. y-the-by, the One and Only Jem ea very poor show of it at the 
Pelican Club, didn’t he—he not only lost the fight, but his temper also, and thereby forfeited what little respect he was held in by—THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


Excelsio% 


A TRIUMPH OF ART, 


ANNs 


7 ake 
MORE STRIKES IN THE EAST-END. 
And for higher wagers this time. 


Signor Macariono and nis prima donna assoluta, betore the 
first act. (Calats 


Packet, 4 Pu.’ 
rE 


/ ee 


WI “<1 bf f, 
< a 


Dresser. Ah! yes, Miss, a good make-up is everything; it's simply wonderful what it accomplishes, AT_THE FANCY BALL. 
ENTERPRISE. P'r'aps you'll ‘ardly believe it, Miss, but I can make up THAT LIKE SaRaH BERNHARDT, that you Ee Brees io = ce ae mene yf eng 
“Yah! fine muffins and crumpets ball ‘ot !” couldn't tell which from which. costumer, 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


(Saturday, November 28, 1889, 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


== 
UALITY OF MERCIER IS NOT STRAINED.” 
SHAKESPEARE anp SLOPER, 
IN the early part of the year, when A. SLOPER, pro bono publico, 
showed up the tinancial eccentricities of the Secretary of St. John’s 
Hospital for Diseases of the Skin 


“TRE 


ee an over-intelligent py showed 
ST JOHNS their appreciation of his eres 
vy finiug him £300 and costs. 

HOSPITAL The Eminent comforted himself 
SUBSCRIPTIONS in the belief, however, that if he 
URCENTLY had not won the action brought 


WANTED against him, he had, at least, ex- 
posed a grave scandal, and that 
the air was sure to be purer in 
Leicester Square than it had been. 
But, alas! only the other day a 
little bird whispered in his ear 
that some of the worst financial 
irregularities that were expused 
in the Law Courts had cropped 
up again, and that H.R.H. the 
Princess of Wales had withdrawn 
her patronage! What has Mr. 
St. Vincent Mercier to say to 
this?) or what does his re- 
vered papa, the Colonel, think 
now!) The Friend of Man would 
like to hear from either of them 
on the subject; meantime, he 
would wish to draw their at- 
tention to the following strange 
announcement, which is sure to 
interest them : — Commencing 
with the “HALF-HoLIDaY” for 
August 3rd, cut ont the first paragraph in “ Ally-Campane” from 
each week's paper, and keep the cuttings by you until January 
25th, 1890, when you will have twenty-six in your possession, Then 
post the twenty-six cuttings, with your name and address, to “Slo- 
pers £500 Competition,” “THE SLUPERIES,” 99 SHOE 
JANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C., and look in an early num- 
ber for the name and address of the lucky winner of the £500. 
Don't post any of the cuttings until you have the twenty-six—that 
is, one from each week's © HALF-HOLIDAY,” commencing August 
3rd, 1889, and ending January 25th, 1890, In case you lose any of 
your cuttings, back numbers are kept in stock, which may be had 
through any newsagent or railway stall, price one penny, or, post- 
free, three-halfpence, direct from “ The Sloperies.” 
A MUTUAL ADVANTAGE. 

The circulation of “ALLY SLoper’s HALF-HonIDAY” is now 
considerably over three hundred and = furty thousand copies 
weekly, and if, by January 25th, 1890, it should reach four hundred 
thousand copies, in addition to the £500 above mentioned, 
£1,000 will be given, in Twenty Consolation Prizes of £50 each, 
to twenty unsuccessful Competitors in the £500 Competition. 
You ask if Vincent or the Colonel applicd for the £50v, inclosin 
their twenty-six cuttings, would they stand an equal chance with 
other competitors? Its a delicate question, and we should like 
time to take Counsel's opinion, if vou don’t mind. 

= 


. 

THE theatrical agent who married a lawyer's daughter in the 
States, after wedding a very charming actress, who created no 
little sensation upon 
the New York stage 
some time ago, 
is now having rather 
a warm time of it, the 
two wives and the law- 
yer making it decided- 
y unpleasant for him. 
It is a known fact, 
that as each State 
in America has a 
special law of its 
own on the marriage 
subject, it is possible 
for a man, by passing 
in and out from one 
State to the other, 
to get married and 
divorced forty-two 
times. <A very nice 
time, indeed, among 
the girls a man might 
have over there, if he 
had but the courage to 
carry out the scheme. 


. 

GROAN, ye disciples 
of Lawson—ye swal- 
lowers of tea and 
imbibers of smal! 
lemons! a new in- 
toxicant, Baga - cane 
wine, has mn in- 
vented. The Eminent is exceedingly anxious to sample it. 


= 

THE revival of Caste at the Criterion has been attended with 
unquestionable suc ‘ess. Of course there is the knot of playgoers, 
critics and otherwise, who believe that no latter day play can com- 
pare with the 
plays of their 
time, and 
none of our 
modern actors and 
actresses are ca- 
pable of doing 
them justice, but 
we can assure all 
who possess such 
bigoted — notions 
that Robertson's 
comedy ioses none 
of its pruthos in 
the hands of its 
present _ interpre- 
ters, that the 
laughter and the 
P tears are inter- 
mingled as in 
the days when 
the Bancroft's 


were associated 
w ith the play. 
It is the sort 


of story which 
sends people away 
feeling morally 
elevated, and 
with but one 
sentence on their 
lips — “What a 
charming play!” 
The cast includes 
David James, who 
scores heavily as 
Eccles (the ‘part 
criginally played by George Honey), Chas. Brooktield, A. Elwood, 
Olga Brandon, and Lottie Venne. 


that | 


HERE, girls, you giddy followers of Fashion's decree, is something 
The sudden transformation 


which will prove of interest to you! 
of Mdme. Patti from brunette 
to blonde may be taken as an 
indication of the coming hair- 
dressing fashions. Dark hair has 
been declared impossible by the 
Messrs, Toupet, who arrange the 
modes of the season's coiffures, 
and it therefore behoves all who 
are possessed of dark tresses, and 
desire to be “in the fashion,” to 
follow Mdme. Patti's example, 
and convert themselves, without 
further delay, into possessors of 
tlaxen tresses, Young ladies, you 
had better effect the change 
quickly before the excitement of 
the festive season sets in, 
* 


J 

For some time past the inhab- 
itants of Ockbrook, in Derbyshire, 
have been alarmed by the almost 
nightly appearance of a “ ghost.” 
The other night the apparition 
was seen gliding—ghosts always 
glide—among the tombstones in 
the churchyard. The head and 
shoulders were covered with a 
light blue “cloud,” and after ex- 
amining several stones, the figure 
stood with folded arms, and then 
darted amongst some trees. One 
young man, who possessed more 
pluck than the rest, ob:ained the assistance of a policeman, and 
together they succeeded in capturing the supposed ghost, who 
turned out to be a young woman living in the village. When 
caught, she pretended to se been looking for the grave of her 
father, who has, however, been dead nine or ten years. 

ss 


s 
THE latest development of the electric light will prove of great 
use for vehicular trattic during the coming reign of the Fog King. 
A smnall incandescent globe and reflector is placed over the fore- 
head of a horse, insulated wires are carried along its body to a 
small battery stowed in the trailing vehicle. The current can be 
turned on at pleasure, and a powertul blaze of light illumines the 

murky surroundings. *.* 


OWING to the somewhat peculiar construction of his nasal organ 
(the opinions of the most eminent authorities of this enlightened 
nineteenth century being 
divided as to whether it 
is a deformity, or a de- 
cidedly attractive — fea- 
ture), it is the unfortunate 
lot of the Eminent to be 
made the butt of jokes (’) 
innumerable, having rela- 
tion to the colour and size 
of what, in our opinion, isa 
feature he ought to be, and 
is, proud of—a nose, com- 
pati to which that of 

Vellington or Iky Moses 
sinks into hopeless in- 
signiticance. The latest 
insult has been offered 
him by the Multum in 
Parvo Co., who have in- 
vented a game called 
Pinning on SLOPER’S 
Nose, which is played 
thus :—A picture of ALLY 
is pinned upon the wall, 
Each piayer is then sup- 
plied witha nose and a 
pin, is in turn blindfolded 
and led up to the picture 
of ALLY, where he pius his 
nose on as near the right 

lace as he can guess. 

"he noses are left on until 
the end of the game, and 
the player who pins his 
nose nearest to where it ought to be is the winner. The whole can 
be bought for the festive tanner, and ALLY freely forgives the 
M. 1. P. Co. on acccunt of the amusement the game affords. 


= 
A. SLOPER is pleased to hear that the Victoria Gallery, situate in 
Regent Street, is to open on December 16th with an exhibition of 
humorous and grotesque Art. Collectors of curios and articles of 
vertu will be in ecstasies when they know that, through the medi- 
ation of an old pal, Mr. Herbert Lyndon, the Eminent has been 
induced to contribute some very remarkable specimens from his 

unique collection. *.* 


THE growth of Roman Catholicism in America commands atten- 
tion. Inthe last hundred years it has increased from 40,000 who 
professed the faith to upwards of 9,000,000. But, there is no doubt, 
as an evening paper recently pointed out, that the large intlux of 
Irish has had something to do wit ht he increase of Koman Catholics. 


. 

THE vicar of Greenwich is a parson of the right sort evidently 
Goodness knows the clergymen are few and far between who 
possess such liberal views, 
or, if they do possess them, 
have the courage to let them 
be known, e writes :— 
“One of our townsmen, 
a member of the London 
County Council has attracted 
a good deal of adverse criti- 
cism by his attack on the 
music halls. We may think 
that because a thing is vulgar 
it is improper, because it is 
uninstructive it is wrong. 
Let us remember that music 
halls are allowed by those 
most competent to judge to 
be far less dangerous than 
other places less Bed to 
public criticism, Many of 
the music hall caterers are 
men of high character, and 
anxious to suit the public 
taste. If the public taste 
improves, the somewhat 
foolish kind of song whch is 
associated with music halls 
will disappear.” No word 
is said of ballets, but, no 
epiect that was because no 


jection was ever raised to 
them; but he expresses a é 
hope that the power of 7 
giving scenic representations may be allowed to the managers of 


the music halls. oe 


“ AN Odour of Gin” cost a tailor a fine of twenty shillings. He had 


| Cut a piece of verse, so named, out of a paper at the Peopie’s Palace. 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS, 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING NOVEMBER 80TH, 1889, 
—— 


24th November, 1885.—A Paris correspondent under this 
date says that some of the crew of a river steamboat at Paris, hear- 
ing the cries of a child in the water while Longe near the St. Cloud 
Bridge, the vessel was hove to and searches were made, which re- 
sulted in the discovery of a little boy on the point of drowning, 
When sufficiently recovered, the kag who was seven years old, 
stated that he had been stolen from his parents by a mountebank. 
who, finding that one of his arms was broken, threw him into the 
river. The ruftian was discovered at a fair and promptly arrested. 

24th November, 1828.—A newspaper of this date states that, * At 
a public-house in the village of Coddenham, a labourer is rarely 
allowed to drink more than a pint of beer; if he calla for more, 
the landlady will let him have but halfa pints and not often even 
that quantity—telling him it isas much as he can afford to pay for, 
Drunkenness is, consequently, but little known in the house.” 

2tth November, 1788.—Mr. Lynn was this day prosecuted for 
entering a burying ground and taking a coftin out of the earth, fron, 
which he took a dead body and carried it away, for the purpose of 
dissecting it, and was fined tive marks. 

26th November, 1828.—This day, at Somerton, as a woman 
named Puddy was passing through the market place, in order tv 
pay a sum of money to her miller, she unfortunately lost her pocket, 
containing about £23, which was picked up by a market woman ot 
the name of Wheeler, who, whilst consulting with her acquaintance 
as to the mode she ought to adopt to restore it to its owner, heard 
the poor woman bewailing her serious loss. Mrs. Wheeler, how- 
ever, to her great joy, not only immediately returned the money 
without reward, but invited her to tea. 

25th November, 1835.—On this day an inquest was held on the 
body of.Mr. Mackerell, who poisoned himsel while labouring under 
an extraordinary paroxy’sm of delusions, the nature of which, Dr, 
Johnson, his physician, had bound himself by a solemn promise to 
the dead man, never to reveal, and he refused to give the jury any 
details. During four years he had had these delusions every alter- 
nate day, being the other days perfectly sane and highly intellectual, 
He committed suicide, in spite of his oft expressed religious views, 
on one of his good days (for the persons in whose house he live 
kept a regular account of these singular alternations), having been 
apparently worn out with the unutterable miseries of one half of 
his waking existence. This appears to be something like the story 
of “ Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde.” 


26th November, 1826.—The Rev. Richard Barham, in his 
diary of this date, says: “ Dined at Doctor Hughes's. Sir Walter 
Scott had been there the day before, and the Doctor told him that 
a Scottish clergyman had some years since been cited before the 
Ecclesiastical Assembly at Edinburgh to answer to a charge 
brought against him of great irreverence in religious matters, and 
Sir Walter was employed by him to arrange his defence. The 

rincipal fact alleged against him was his having asserted, in a 
etter which was produced, that he considered Pontius Pilate to be 
a very ill-used man, as he had done more for Christianity than all 
the other nine apostles put togethen” The fact was proved and 
suspension followed. . 

26th November, 1849.—In this year the championship of the P.R. 
was at a low ebb. Con Parker challenged the distinction, after 
beating Jem Bailey in a scrambling fight in February, and received 
a forfeit from the Tipton Slasher in September. “He was a great 
hulking pretender, of 6 ft. high and about 13 st., and was quickly 
snuffed out by Tass Parker, of 11 st. 8 lb., who showed at Frimley 
Green on the above date, in 27 rounds, that Con had no points of 
the tighting man about him.” Con died soon after, suddenly, in 
America, and as Tass declined to call himself champion, there was 
literally no champion at all until Bendigo came forward. 


27th November, 1886.—This day, at Verviers, in Belgium, 
an untrained lion was let into a cage which an attendant had not 
had time to leave, when, seeing the man in danger, the Lion Queen 
entered, and the lion rushed at her and fastened his teeth in the 
lower part of her face. A professional tamer went to the rescue, 
and by main force opened the lion's jaws, thus enabling the unfor- 
tunate woman to totter out of the cage. <A portion of the lower 
aw, with some of the teeth, had been bitten ery The savage 
st then turned his attention to the trainer, and he and the lion 
actually wrestled together for two or three minutes, the lion 
savagely biting the man about the chest and shoulders. Finally, 
one of the attendants, by attacking the lion with a pitchfork from 
outside the cage, made him let go his hold, and tlie man escaped 
from the cage and fainted away. : 
27th November, 1674.—The Chevalier Louis de Rohan was this 
day executed at Paris. 


28th November, 1828.—The body of,one of the unfortunate 
crew of the Emma, eel fe an on the Cofn-Sidan Sands, was 
afterwards picked up on Laugharne Sands, and interred in the burial 
ground of the parish church this day. The Sunday following the 
grave was observed to have sunk about a foot in epth, a circum- 
stance very unusual in that place, and on that account naturally 
excited a suspicion that the body had been disinterred. No inves- 
tigation, however, took place until the following Wednesday, when 
another of the ill-fated crew was to be consigned to the same grave, 
when it was discovered that the body had been abstracted, and 
nothing remained but the coffin and a blue shirt, which was about 
the corpse. ee 

28th November, 1884.—At Dundee, this day, the Arctic Yard, 
belonging to Messrs, Stephens, caught fire. The warehouses, filled 
with Salikins whalebone and oil, burnt od a and within half 


an hour the principal buildings were completely destroyed. 


20th November, 1759.—William Dickens, 1 bricklayer. 
died this day at Kysoe. ' His life was remarkable for a singular feat. 
While engaged in repairing the spire of a church he fell from the 
height of 132 feet. In his descent he struck the battlements with 
such force as to fracture his leg and foot severely and bring part ot 
the stonework 9 the ground with him. He sustained so little 
injury in other respects that he was soon enabled to reascend and 
finish his work. He lived for forty years afterwards. : . 

29th November, 1797.—Gold seven shilling pieces were this day 
authorised. It is stated by the Superintendent of the Mint that 
the purchase of dirt adhering to gold costs no less than £311 per 
1,000,000 soverereigns, and £33¢ per 2,000,000 half-sovereigns. 


30th November, 1773.—On this day the Adventure came 
to an anchor in Charlotta Sound, on the coast of New Zealand, 
where seventeen days later the first mate, a midshipman and eight 
men were murdered and eaten by the natives. Their companions 
going in search of them, first found the mate's hand, which the! 
recognized by his initials, “T. H.” (Thomas Hill), being tattooee 
on it, then a piece of broiled flesh a dog was eating, and then a 
head ina basket. Afterwards they discovered the heads, hearts, 
livers and lights of four more men, and several hands and limbs. 
raw and cooked, but all the rest, save the intestines, had been 


devoured. 
ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£15 will be paid by MR. GILBERT DALZIEL, the Re 

prietor of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” fo 1% 
next-of-hin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Serran’ 
on duty excepted), who should happen to meet with his or her dea 
ina 


ailway Accident, in any part of the United Kinga 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPER S$ ‘i 


ALF: 


. . » Aecident. 
HOLIDAY ” 8 found upon the Deceased at the time of the sect 
“ ALLY SLOPER's Hacr-HoniDAay "Gs published every Thuretay 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts une week from thu: 
time, expiring at 10 o'clock the following Thursday morning. 
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Saturday, November 23, 1889.) 


THE JUDGE’S PREROGATIVE. 


“A juryman named SLOPER was fined £10 for coming I... 
iudge, however, afterwards remitted it on the 
thought the Court sat at eleven.” —Daily Haper, 


1 into Court; the 
Juryman's en,iustion that he 


Far and wide through 
length and breadth 
of the land, 

Reliable newspapers 
state, 

In the Royal Courts of 
Justice one Sloper 
was fined 

Ten thick ‘uns for 
coming in late. 

But the judge he remit- 
ted the fine, and 
allowed 

his 


Good humour 
anger to leaven, 
When the tardy old 
juryman bowed and 

explained 
hat he thought the 


i T 
D> Court sat at eleven, 
DY, Said his lordship, “ All 


Must suffer for coming in late ; 

But the judge is the one happy person who can 
With impunity make the Court wait. 

Both the counsel and jury may grumble and groan, 
The usher may pace to and fro : 

The witness impatiently look at his watch 
And use naughty words, such as “ Blow use 


But the judge need not worry himself about thar. 
As I've just had occasion to state ; 

For he alone is the one person who can 
With impunity make the Court wait. 

And now, Mr. SLOPER, I think I may trust, that 
My lecture will not be in vain : 

And that, like the good boys 
Will try not to do it again, 


in the story books, you 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESE NTS. 


his 

ter . . ran ° 

iat The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
he every week to Purchasers of * ALLY SLOPER'S Haur-Houipay "— 


ge vn toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be done 


nd is toveut out and fill inthe Label printed below, expressing a wish 
he “what the Applicant is in want of,” and post rt to:— 
oe ALLY'S “ PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 

be “The Sloveries,” 

a 99 Shoe Lane, London, F.C. 

*.* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 

R. Envelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 

er 

a SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
ly 

: us 

et Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” November dard, 1889, | | 
in 

as Name...... 

m 

ul 

a 

fre] (il upon nee rn ets 1 
ec, 

Tre 

er 

ze 

yt * “Sloper Watches” will hot be given, 

147th WEEK. 

RESULT OF NOVEMBER 9th COMPETITION. 
d The following A pplicants hare been Awarded 

is “SLOPER PRESENTS.» 

1. Mrs. EMMA HANKIN, 40 Plough Road, Rotherhithe, LONDON. 

6 A MUSICAL ALBUM. 

‘ 2. GEORGE F. FLETCHER, 27 Ingestre Road, STAFFORD. 

A 


e _______—A ~MEERSCHAUM PIPE. 
: TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


n Advertisements, as under, will be in- 
. serted in this column free charge, pro- 
d tidel the Sender'e Name and Ad. dregs 
It are inclosed with the A drertisement, not 
for publication, but as a guarantee of 
1, good faith, 
Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and 
| Dost-free, to forward unopened, to the 
parties interested, all letters received in 
reply to the advertisements énaerted, 
Advertisements al ready received, which 
du net appear below, will be inserted as 
; sovn as space admits, Address— 
tf TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
e “THE SLOPERIES,” 
4 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.¢c, 


— 
BESSIE would like to meet with a 
t respectable mechanic, whose intentions are 


r “rie'ly honourable. Bessie is 21 years of age, COARLOTTE, Aged 21. 
tucdium height, fair complexion, domesticated, 
41l fot of business, Please address, with photo, in strict confilence, * BESSIE,” 
: TST MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sluperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, Lon- 
© in, ELC, 
t YOUNG GENTLEMAN, with independent means and good 
‘ Prospects, aged 24, tall and dark, pleasant featured, wishes to correspond 
; With an educated lady of an affectionate ¢ isposition. Please send photo, in strict 
{ “ontidence, to“ CHARLI E.” “TooTsie’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Slope- 
ne 9 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
+ 2 Fa an a Sarre ean asta Sta —_—_—, -—----- 
; H ETTIE axp LILLIE would like to correspond with two 


young gentlemen, Lillie, aged 22, 


i i is of medium height, dark ir, fair 
1 ™plexion and domesticatel ; 


Hettie, aged 18, tal lark hair, fair complexion, 
“msticated and musical. lease inclose photos, in strictest confidence, which 
Sul be returned if not approved of. Address —“ HETTIE” or “ LILLIE,” “ Toor. 
SIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


(ZENTLEMAN, aged 28, tall, dark, in good position, and witha 
_ Private income, would like to correspond with a young lady, with a view 
Immediate matrimony. aged from 21 to 24, well educated, musical, of a loving 

wd affectionate disposition, and thoroughly domesticated ; means no object. 

. k wily inclose photo (if possible), in strictest confidence, and address ALRHA,” 

, ei MATRIMONIAL AGE ‘cY,” “The Sloperies," 99 Shoe Lane, Lon- 


t V IOLET ayn IVy wish to correspond with two young gentle. 
. ‘ men, tall and dark, witha view to matrimony, Violet is 26, medium height, 
: “ra ‘ ectionate nature, with small private means ; Ivy is 19, slight 

Te, fair and musical, and very lovable disposition. Please send photos to, 


 IOLET” or “Ivy.” “Toorsie's MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 
“9 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, : aia 


and 10,000 SLOPER PUZZLES wit/ hv 


that's next tu Charity. 


men’s bills, 


field? 


since perceived his 


Caste, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
SSE eer ea 
THE EDIToR’s LETTER-BOx. 


*,* It hascome tothe knowledge of A. Storer, Esq., F.0.M., that 
there are those who doubt the genuineness of the Letters published 
from numerous celebritica acknowledging the receipt of his 
“AWARD OF MERIT.” A. SLOPER, Esq), T'W.M., wishes to aeeure 
his patrons that ever letter that has been published under the title 
of “THE Eprror's Lorstntos "Gs bond Jide, and a Prize of 
£100 and the * AWARD OF MERIT” itself will be given to anyone 
who can proce the contra ry. 


GAIETY THEATRE, STRAND, Norv mber 6th, 1889, 
MY DEAR A LLY,—About five hundred years azo, whilst traversing 
the eastern meadows of Stepney and gazing on the snow-capped 
mountains of Whitechapel in search of gin saloons and cigar ends 
for my collection, I noticed a man hanging on to a cabmen's 
shelter. At first || took it to be a curly turtle: or ring-tailed 
j mvocher, but, on further investigation, it turned out to be none 
j other than Sir Peter Umppy, of Chortle Abbey, Whelkshire, who, 
iu consequence of my presenting him with a box ot patent oint- 
jmuent, guaranteed to remove furniture on the shortest notice and 
to cure any complaint, including drunkenness, conferred on me the 
mnystic title of B.OJ., of which T felt proud. But there is no word 
mm this or any other unknown language that I can use to express 
| Mtv pride and joy in becoming a friend of your Excellency, 
Thanking you “from the innermost parts of my bottomless 
| heart, Lam, yours to a mangle, 


FRED STOREY, Limb Slinger, F.0.S., B.O.J. 


MARLOW's PALACE oF VARIETIES, Bow, 
-Vorember 8th, 1889, 

MR. Sir Lorp ALLY SLOPER, Es@.,—Words cannot express the 
Supreme pleasure which permeated the whole of my system upon 
seeing in your world renowned publication that I had been selected 
for the great honour of receiving that grand token of your friend- 
ship and patronage, “The Award of Merit.” 1 called at your oftice 


on Monday, but was very much surprised when your henchman | 


informed me that you were not in a fii state to be seen, I waited 
some time, but you did not turn up, and I had no time to visit the 
nearest police station, where, doubtless, | should have seen you, 
This was very annoying, as | had brought 2d. with me to replenish 
the bottle. As it was T missed a treat; so did you. The “ Award” 
shall be placed in the picture gallery attached to the ancestral halls 
of the Jeffs. Untill 1 see you, ta, ta! Tra-la-la! you giddy person, 
Yours musically, 
ALLY THOMAS ALEXAN DER SLOPER JEFFS, F.O.S. 


Town Hatt, RATHKEALE, IRELAND, Noremher 10¢h, 1889, 


MY DEAR ALLY,—At last the coveted “ Award Certificate” has 
reached me. “O! what high ecstatic bliss, To possess a thing like 
this!” Tt has been following me from town to town this fort- 
night. But “now we've met to part no more.” 1 am told I 
resemble you, as I don't like to However, at this very 


art, 4 
moment, the “ Award” is displayed fn the principal shop window of 
this town, surrounded 


by an admiring group of “rale natives,” 
who are not quite sure whether it is the first instalment of Home 
Rule or a Royal Dispensation for the Opening of a Parliament on 
CollegeGreen. Allow meto thank you sincerely, whilst I proudly 


sign myself, 
JOHN A, DENNO, F.O.S., K.0.M., K.G.H., etc., ete. 
(Dr. Denno’s Concert Company.) 

P.S.—Val Vox, our ventriloquist, trusts you will not visit Ire- 
land, or he might meet the same fate so humorously depicted on 
your front page in last issue, as he performs nightly with life sized 
figures of SLOPER, Imperator, and Aunt Geezer 


St. JAMEs’ Haut, PLeymouTH, November 11th, 1889. 

DEAR ALLY —It was with pride and pleasure that I received the 

“ Xward of Merit” this morning, for which I thank you very much. 
I shall prize it as long as [ live. Hoping you will not take too 
much “Unsweetened ” this Christmas, an that you may be among 
us for many years to come, I remain, yours truly, 
BONNIE KATE HARVEY, F.O.s. 

(The Simple Country Maid.) 


quake, a miid and courteous old gentleman hastened up and 

madam, 
“You may be sure,” 
the tender place, “that I'm none the better for it.” 


TWOPENCE. 
READY MONDAY, DECEMBER oth, 


ALLY SLOPER’'S CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS, 


Containing . 
SIXTEEN PAGES OF PICTURES AND READING, 
al! about Christmas, 
CARTOON, BY W. F. TUOMAS, 


A 
CHRISTMAS DECORATIONS AT ALLY’S. 


A DRAWING, BY HAL LuDLow, 


BOXING NIGHT AT THE “FRIV.” 


A CHARMING Dance, 


PAS DE TROIS,” 
Specially composed by HERR MEYER LUTZ (@aicty Theatre, 
Ladin fer Lootsic, Fottiv, and Lardi. 


AND A LARGE DOUBLE PLATE, ny W. F. Tuomas, 


POOR PAPA’S CHRISTMAS TREE. 
A PRIZE OF £20, 


“ce 


given away with 
this hetra Special Number, 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, E.C. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


PROVERBIAL.—Cleanliness is next to Godliness, and it's soap 


CHANGE For A SOVEREIGN.—A Republic. 

A TOUCHING APPEAL.—A sheriff's ofticer’s tap. 

A MAN who loses his dexter eye xenerally has a sinister look. 
HoDFELLOWs.—Dricklayers’ abourers, 

THE Best HOUSEHOLD RECEIPTS.—The receipts on your trades- 


ELEVATED BUILDINGS.—Castles in the air. ; 
DOEs a cow become landed property when she is turned into a 


ARE acrobats unprincipled men because they poise on each other? 
ORIGIN OF THE STILL.—Hot coppers, 
GLAss Hovses.—Gin maces, 

THE ungallant, who asserted thet he saw 
Miss take—another glass, 
THRASHING MACHINES ON TRIAL.— Wife beaters 
EVERYONE should 


a lads tippling, has 


at the bar. 
go to the Criterion, unless they wish to lose 


“ HALF-AND-HALF MEASURES,"—Pewter pote, 


turned on his heel after giving 
misery at the window, and taking impatient strides along. the 
alabaster pavement, marking 
the unhappy 


375 


SLOPER'S SELECT LIBRARY. 
CLEOPATRE, AL/AS THE LILLIE OF THE VALET. 


(A NEW Nove L, By WEEDER.) 
eS 


CHAPTER I, 

MONTGOMERY CARLO, valet, stood below in the silence of the 

Street, gazing ever and anon, with eyes expressive of the greatest 
despair on earth, at 
the window of a first 
Noor fashionable tlat 
of a suuth western 
suburb, 

“Mong Dew!” he 
muttered, as his eyes 
feil on the balcony of 
that window; mong 
Dew I" 

(He always said 
this when ‘he felt 

rushed at all for dia- 
ogue, did Monty 
Carlo.) 

Sounds of mirth 
and music issued from 
the house, and 
through the window 
could be seen a thou- 
sand waltzers, one and 
all attired ~~ most 
faultlessly and, at the 
same time, elegantly 
as they tlitted to and 
fro under the shelter 
of ahuye ccystal 
chandelier, 

It could be seen at 
a glance that the bal- 
cony was of finest 
mother-o'- pearl, it 
jutted ont and was 
canopied with helio- 
trope satin, and tilled 
with the choicest and 
costliest blossoms that florist could rear and money buy. There 
was a powerful light within that poured not from the helio- 
trope draperies ; and in that light there leaned two forms—one that 
of a woman, who was carelessly thrown against the cushions of an 
ivory-framed settee; the other that of a man, who watched her 
with all that passionate ecstasy, that rapt worship in his gaze, 
which none ever see in a man’s eyes but once. And where he bent 
over her, half intoxicated with the cachon-cultivated aroma of her 
lungs, he stooped his head af close yellow curls, till his lips touched 
the fragrant hair that loosely lay upon her fair and exquisitely 
carven shoulders. 

“Cléopatre! Cléopatre! 1 1-l-l-ove you!” shrieked the man in 
the intensity of his passion. *[ love you with all my soul! You 
are dearer—far, far d-d-dearer to me thau my miserable existence | 


“ Mong Dew!” he muttered, 


Renae ? Pi Men \ 
/ \ 


“Cléopatre! Cléeopitre! I 1-1-l-ore you!” 


The force of his words shook the ver 
and the valet, stepping into the middle 
shower of falling chimney-stacks, slates, 
and hissed, savagely, under his breath, — 

“Mong Dew! this is too much! He loves her! 
not bear the pain of never seeing her again. No! whatever I say 
I mean! Ill be revenged, ha, ha! eventhough { am his valet.’’ 
Then, as he walked slowly, meditatively towards the kitchen 
entrance, he asked himself, frantically, “Why, oh, why did T not 
leave her—leave her where I found her—to starve in her little bed 
of dead leaves? She was an infant then—a bonny blooming infaat, 
with shining locks and soft grey eyes, and I, blind fool that | was 
to work my own destruction! touched by her loneliness—for she 
had been deserted by an unfeeling mother, and left to starve in 
the very heart of Epping Forest—rescued her, brought her home, 
and brought her up. And is this to be the end? Better to have 
slain her where she lay— 
.s at least, I 
should have 
had the satis- 
faetion 
knowing 
she died a ro- 
mantic death. 
Ah, Lillie! Lil- 
lie! why didn't 

slay you where 
you lay?” 

To this he 
apparently re- 
ceived no an- 
8wer: for, 
burying his face 
in his hands, he 
gave way to a 
passionate fit of 
tears which be- 
dewed the 
hot, parched 
) ground, and 
subsequently 
led to the sup- 
* position that a 
procession — of 
water-carts had 
passed that 
way. After giv- 
ing vent to his 
pent up feelings 
In this touching 
manner, he 
a long lock fall of the deepest 


foundations of the house ; 
of the rond to avoid the 
etc., turned pale as death, 


Ah! no, I can- 


left her there to perish —better to have 


DIS) 
“LS 
Oe 


He hurried into the premises, 


each step with a pitiful “ Mong Dew!” 
man hurried into the premises. Poor Monty Carlo! 
(To be continued next week.) 
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THE “F.O5.” PORTRAIT GALLERY. 


*<-~— ASS 


No, 106.—Mn. P. T. BARNUM, F.O.S. 

“The greatest wonder of ‘the greatest show on airth’ (phrase 
copyright) is undoubtedly the man whose name the exhibition 
bears, and whose portrait we hearwith present to our readers. 
The man isa marvel, not the least marvellous part about him 
being that he is now eighty years of age, yet is a teetotaler—a 
epientia example for Sir Wilfrid Lawson and his brother fana- 
tics to exhibit in support of their principles, isn't it? From 
earliest childhood his showman-like tendencies and his fondness 
for ‘ beastisies’ became apparent. He kept a porcap'oe in the 
string bag, tadpoles in his water bottle, white mice in the family 
tea-caddy, and his father solemnly averred that his son was in the 
habit of turning the water ewer in his (Baraum’'s father's) bed- 
room into a temporary receptacle for spotted serpents, and of 
concealing rats and spiders of unusual size beneath the counter- 
pane of his reepested parent's bed ; but as the respected parent 
aforesaid not infrequently suffered from an ailment Valgarly 
known as‘ D.T.s,’ we du not place the same amount of confi- 
dence in his statement which we otherwise should. Barnum 
stripped his little brother and painted him a beautiful pichald 
of green and yellow, and exhibited him, as the ‘ Wild Boy of the 
Impenetrable Forest,’ to an admiring group of youthful 
acquaintances, at the nominal price of two dough nuts or a 
ha'‘porth of candy, though it was a sad disappointment to Bar- 
num that his brother would not enter sufficiently into the spirit 
of the affair to allow a ring to be placed through nis nose, and 
also conquer his repugnance to devouring rats and mice in a 
state of decomposition, as a real Wild Man or Boy should. 
cee because he's cae igre Shower, be wae — F.OS., 
and the ‘Sloper Award of Merit’ presented to him, Nov. 16th, 
1889,."—Debrett improved. 


-THE BIRD FANC 
“Or bring up a child in the way he 


ER. 
hould go,” ete. 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. (Saturday, November 28, 1889, 


GUILELESS WOMAN.— DECEITFUL MAN. 


Which more peante than MeDongall would object to. 


cat ea) 
| A HIGH KICKER 


He was a very artful old party, indeed, and his wife's two pretty nieces had come up to visit them, and 


he had met them at the terminus, and was taking them down to his suburban abode. One of the young ; ss Chip BhepeM wld uP. 

ri Young Marti: ( . Dash it all! Tommy Tiddler, 
ladies takes advantage of his apparently oblivious state to wina pair of gloves, Shacetore it rather Ca ses, TGu re cack: Ubete Hie a. wrretolied’ earéacaer: y. Be ler, 
her, when the instant her ruby lips leave his, to hear the old gentleman say, coolly, “ What size, my dear, know the hounds are running, and that that’s my second 
and which colour do you prefer?” mount ? 


A FIREWORK ROMANCE. 


(1.) Little “'Arry” and “Chorley” had saved up their pocket money for a pyrotechnic display, but were unluckily prevented by whooping cough from carrying out their 
original programme ; but as soon as they recovered theyginvested all their capital at the nearest shop.—(2). Directly afterwards young Mr. Counterskipper meets Araminta 
and her mamma on their usual morning walk (of course, by the merest chance).—(3.). “Oh, Mr. Counterskipper, how pretty!” ‘cries Araminta ; “please do that again.” 
—(4). And Mr. C. (who is the most obliging young fellow imaginable) continues the performance with zeal.—(5). There is no doubt those dear little boys got good va'ue 
for their coin. The Catherine's wheel alone was worth the money.—(6). The policeman, however, was a sordid minion, with no eye for the picturesque, “ You come along 
o* me, young feller!" said he, “the County Council Licensin' Committee don't allow nobody to kick their ‘eels up like that there!” 


ANOTHER RICHMOND IN THE FIELD. WORTHY OF THEIR ADMIRATION. 


{ Ss 
Vd 
a 

ae 

7 

=a 

a, 
: 2 Wye. Why, John, what on earth are you doing—are the burglars in the house ? “Who's that going out of the door, Mo?” “That's young Isaacs, of 
This is what Tommy dreamed, after successfully passing ofa | Husband, You just keep quict, I'm only trying to bend this poker across my arm, so Houndsditch. The son of Old Isaacs, of Field Lane, in the handkerchief 

bad penny on the barman at the “ Blue Pig.’ as to be able to challenge Samson, and win £590, perhaps, line—a most excellent old gentleman ; he never got found out!" s AE ' 
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